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SMOKER’S HEART. 


By Percy D. Johnson. 
Photogravure in blue-black, 
12 x 16, 

Fifty cents. 


For Decorations 


HE most ideal and 

beautiful way to dec- 

orate the walls of 
one’s cozy corner, den or 
bungalow is by hanging a 
few of the JUDGE prints 
on them. We have the 
pick of the drawings of the 
most famous artists in the 
country, principally be- 
cause we sell more pictures 
than any other publishers 
and are therefore able to 


pay the highest prices for Double mount on heavy brown paper, 12 x 16, 


their drawings. 
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‘“*SAY WHEN!” 


By James Me 


tgomery Flagg 


In color, 8+ x 11, 


Fifty cents. 
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SMOKING CUPID'S BRAND 


By P. J. Monahan. 


Photogravure in sepia, 12x 16, 
Fifty cents. 


For Gifts 
PPROPRIATE 


jects of every nature 

are to be found in our 
catalogue. There is noth- 
ing to surpass these mag- 
nificent engravings for 
birthday gifts or prizes for 
card parties. 

The hand-colored en- 
gravings mounted within 
a gold frame are very ap- 
propriate for such uses. 


sub- 


Leslie-Judge Company, 225 Fifth Ave., New York 


Trade supplied by the W. R. Anderson Co., 32 Union Square, New York 
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Half Service or 
Double Expense 


_ telephone systems in 
one town mean a divided 
community or a forced duplica- 
tion of apparatus and expense. 


Some of the people are 
connected with one system, 
some are connected with the 
other system ; and each group 
receives partial service. 


Only those receive 
fullservice who subscribe 
for the telephones of both 
systems. 





Neither system can fully 
meet the needs of the public, 
any more than a single system 
could meet the needs of the 
public if cut in two and half 
the telephones discontinued. 


What is true of a single 
community is true of the coun- 
try at large. 


The Bell System is estab- 
lished on the principle 
of one system and one 
policy, to meet the de- 
mands for universal 
service, a:whole service 
for all the people. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 





Atlanta, Ga. 


Hot Springs, Ark. 


Los Angeles. Cal. Dwight, Ii. Kansas City, Mo. Philadelphia, Pa. 

a 7 al. Marion. Ind. Manchester, N. H. $12 N. Broad St. Salt Lake City, Utah, 
Washineton DC. ‘Lexington, Mass. Buffalo, N. Y. Pittsburg, Pa. Winnipeg, Manitoba. 
Jacksonville, Fla. Portland, Me White Plains, N. Y. 4246 Fifth Ave. London, England. 


AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 





Grand Rapids, Mich. Columbus, O. 


For Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been skilfully 
and successfully administered by medical 
specialists for the past 31 years. 

At the following Keeley Institutes : 


Providence, R. I. 
Coiumbia, 8. C. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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SCRIPTURAL ALLUSIONS TO THE HAREM SKIRT. 


‘* And being found in fashion as a man.’’—Phillipians, 2: 8. 


Improving the Service. 


R. HUDSON TUNNEL McADOO 
had retired from earth and was 
waiting on the shores of the River Styx 
for Charon and his ferryboat. There 
was a long wait and the active New 
Yorker became impatient. 
‘“*By heck!’’ he exclaimed, stamp- 
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Man on the bridge—“ CHEER UP, MY FRIEND, IT MIGHT HAVE BEEN A LOT WORSE. 
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ing up and down the beach. ‘‘As soon 
as I get settled I’ll hustle around 
among these millionaires down here 
and we’ll have a tunnel under this river 
that will put Charon’s doggoned old 
ferryboat out of commission in about 
two minutes.”’ 
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** And I will walk at liberty.’’— Psalm 779 : 45. 


The Easiest Way. 
“Teer tell me that Burns eloped 
with an old flame.”’ 

‘*Yes, that’s what he did.”’ 

‘‘Well, that surely is a hot one! 
did he do it?’’ 

“‘The natural 
escape.”’ 


How 


way—down the fire 
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THAT CREEK ’3 FULL OF SOFT WATER.” 
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Let Well Enough Alone. 


Seer tee politics with the tariff 
7 is a ruinous game. It was 
undertaken in 1893. The Demo- 
cratic leaders wanted 
few if any changes, 
but, in the expectation 
that they would gain 
politically and mollify 
some enthusiasts, they 
permitted the Wilson 
: bill to be presented. 
When that bill became a law it did not 
go far in the direction of free trade, but 
the threat of tariff reduction before its 
introduction and the discussions upon it 
after it reached Congress almost wrecked 
the business of the country. There are 
many who remember those dolorous 
times. Labor was without employment 
and idle people thronged the streets. 
The ordinary measures of charity for the 
needy were entirely inadequate. Rail- 
roads went into bankruptcy. Industrial 
establishments closed their doors. A 
blight was upon the country. Business 
disasters were literally too numerous to 
mention. At the first opportunity the 
people, repenting of having elected a 
Democratic Congress and administra- 
tion, elected McKinley, and the country 
entered upon a career that has since 
been mainly one of prosperity and that 
has never had a panic that resembled 
that fateful one of 1893. It is possible 
that in playing politics now the Demo- 
crats will again precipitate a 
series of business troubles, but it 
is probable that next year their 
power to harm will be taken from 
them. 


How Not To Be Killed. 


HE FIELD of travelers’ ac- 
cident insurance will be per- 
ceptibly affected when all rail- 
roads and carrying corporations 
attain the degree of safety al- 
ready achieved by the Pennsyl- 
vania system. Although this road 
carried last year 136,000,000 pas- 
sengers on its lines east of Pitts- 
burgh, not a person was killed in 
a train accident. The total num- 
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ber of passengers injured in train acci- 
dents in 1910 was only eighty-four, 
and, although there were over 14,000,000 
more passengers carried than in the pre- 
ceding year, the injury of eighty-four 
marks a reduction of fifty per cent. 
When the figures of the last three years 
are combined, it is found that the num- 
ber of passengers carried by,the Penn- 
sylvania east of Pittsburgh and Erie 
was more than four times as large as the 
population of the United States—and 
only one of that vast number was killed 
as the result of a train wreck. The rec- 
ord is truly marvelous. It would seem 
to be safer to travel on the Pennsylvania 
than to remain at home. 


Putting the Shackles on Cupid. 


MPLOYERS of a Western woman 
considered her services so valuable 

that they offered her a block of stock in 
their corporation if she would agree to 
remain unmarried for ten years in their 
service. This incident brings into 
prominence another phase of the new 
woman question. It also leaves us in 
suspense, because the answer of this 
valuable woman has not been printed. 
It might be possible to suggest a com- 
promise, to wit, that she take half the 
block of stock and postpone matrimony 
for five years. That would insure her a 


substantial marriage portion and also 
give her time to change her mind if she 
should feel like doing so. 


Tieing the Knot Tighter. 


LL of the three hundred and eighty- 
seven ministers attending a Method- 

ist conference at Pittsburgh refused to 
join in marriage a certain couple, because 
the™man had been divorced. A magis- 


trate of the city consented to tie the- 


knot. These Methodist ministers de- 
serve high honor. The greater number 
of divorces are sought because those 
bringing the action. have other partners 
in view. If the clergy of the country 
would follow the example that comes 
out of Pittsburgh—of all cities—the 
civil officials who are authorized to 
solemnize marriages would be com- 
pelled by public sentiment or by amended 
laws to do likewise, and the divorce evil 
would soon have less scandalous propor- 
tions. 


Caustic Comment. 


beaut William J. Bryan is not lec- 

turing for the box-office receipts 
nor making the Chautauqua circuits, he 
seems to spend his time going round get- 
ting into trouble. 


Two years ago one of the leading men 
of Russia gave thanks to God that there 
was no parliament in that country. Re- 
cently a new ministry has been appointed 
in Russia, with this man at its head, and 
this ministry is due entirely to the 
power of a parliament. The seed of 
responsible government, when once 
planted, is of quick and steady 
growth. Even its opponents are 


File 
2 —~. brought to praise it. 
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THE KING AND THE ACE. 
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Assertion is now made that 
Cleopatra wore a harem skirt. 

/ Some statements have been cir- 
/ culated about this lady which, if 
!=_ they were true, would render hers 
/__— a desirable example not to be fol- 
lowed. Possibly she may have 
been misrepresented. You cannot 
always believe what people say. 


William J. Bryan and Gov- 
ernor Harmon have shaken hands. 
Time may now be called for the 
first round. 





Hamlet. 


heen MOVING time draws 
nigh, 
And, though we vainly fret, 
The question great becomes 
**To let’’ or not to let. 


Dressing Not On. 
NTERING the kitchen, the 
woman said to her new 
servant, 
‘“‘Mary, did you put the 
dressing on the salad?’’ 
‘“‘No, mum,”’ replied the 
girl; ‘‘it’s still in th’ nude, 
inum.’’ 


We Don’t Believe It. 

sé E HAS invented a trou- 
ser skirt that is bound 

to be the rage.’’ 

‘“‘What is there peculiar 
about it?’’ 

‘‘The wearer can put it on 
over her head.’’ 


What Won. 


66 AINT heart ne’er won 
fair lady.”’ 
What wisdom in that is hid! 
‘‘Faint heart ne’er won fair 
lady’’— 
But a name with a handle 
did! 


‘Tt ’s in my equator.”’ 


OR THOSE who cannot afford to witness the coronation, 
there abides the consolation that kind words are more 


than coronets. 


_ 
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LOCATING IT. 
** You have a pain, dear? Where is it?’ 


“Girl Wanted.” 


By Ninety-nine Thousand Young Men. 
ANTED—Girl. Just plain 
girl. Should not be ad- 

dicted to the harem-skirt hab- 
it; rats and puffs not required. 
She need know nothing about 
bridge whist or social scandal. 
Inability to decipher a French 
bill of fare will not count 
against her. Need not have 
done and have been done by 
foreign countries. If she can 
sing and play a bit, sew and 
cook a trifle, so much the bet- 
ter. It is desirable that she 
have a little kindness of heart 
—for people, young, middle- 
aged, and old, and for animals. 
Need not be versed in church 
creed, but should believe in 
decency. In a word, we want 
just a wholesome, lovable, 
good, old-fashioned girl. No 
need toapply. Will come aft- 
er you. Donald A, Kahn. + 


66 HICH hurts more,’’ 

asked the dejected 
young man; ‘‘when your best 
girl throws you up or when 
she throws you down?”’ 
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“MR. RUDOLPH JONES HAS TAKEN A RUN DOWN TO THE SPRINGS FOR A SHORT REST.”—The Daily Buzz. 
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THE QUESTION UPON THE FACE OF THE AVEKAGE PERSON IS THE OUTCOME OF THE UPPERMOST THOUGHT IN THE MIND. 


On the Floor of the House. 


By WILLIAM J. LAMPTON 

HE Bryan came 
down like a wolf 
on the fold; 

His platform was 
gleaming in sil- 
ver—and gold, 

And the hard in his 
cheek was like 
stone in the wall 

Of a fortified town in the province of 
Gaul. 





Like the leaves of the forest when au- 
tumn is here, 

His party fell to him, from far and from 
near, 

And handed him such an ovation that he 

Hugged Harmon right there where the 
whole House could see. 


He came, in the conquering-hero style, 

With a nerve that was matchless, a hand 
shake, and smile 

Which hypnotized all till they wanted 
to bet 

That Bryan’s an issue which isn’t dead 
yet. 


Help for the Italian. 

LL THE “‘bulls’’ are not committed 

by the Irish, as is evidenced by the 

story told by a member of the New York 

As the Italian in 

question was, however, under stress of 

great excitement, it is probable that his 

**bull’’ is not in the same class as those 
of the Celt. 

When the firemen got to a certain fire, 
smoke was issuing from a window on 
the second floor. Suddenly a native of 
Italy appeared on the window sill and 
yelled to the fireman nearest, 

’ “Puta up da.stepa-lad’ and I jump 


Fire Department. 


? 


Fortissimo. 

N NEW JERSEY lightning wrecked 
a piano recently. Every State in 
the Union would welcome some New 
Jersey lightning. 


T’S a wise man that knows his own 
compartment. 





REFLECTIONS OF AN ENTHUSIASTIC AUTOMOBILIST, 


** This certainly is monotonous. 


Not even a duck to run over.”’ 


Real English an Unknown Tongue. 
By STRICKLAND GILLILAN. 
HE SPORTING editor read what 
his new reporter had written, and 
his wrath grew apace. This is how 
some of it read: 

‘‘Then Carl Smith went to bat, missed 
two balls, and hit the third, knocking it 
just between the second baseman and 
the shortstop. Immediately after, he 





ON THE COACHING LINE. 


** All right, old top, stick "em over, and we'll 
show 'em how the game is piayed on a regula- 
tion diamond.’’ 


made first base safely. Jones, who had 
been on first, went to second, while 
Carney ran home from third, scoring the 
second run of the game.’’ 

‘‘What does that sort of gibberish 
mean, anyway ?’’ stormed the sporting 
editor. ‘‘I was there myself and saw 
the game, and know perfectly well that 
in the inning he refers to nothing of the 
sort happened. Why, that was the ses- 
sion in which Slewfoot Smitty wiped his 
bat on the ozone a pair of times, con- 
nected with the third pill, laid it down 
between the number-two hill and the 
guardian angel of the infield, beat it to 
the initial sack, sending Hefty Jones to 
number-twice bag, and letting Bugs Car- 
ney aviate to the homestead platter with 
the second tally of the battle. That’s 
what happened! Wonder if this mutt 
was really at the game at all!’’ 

Throwing the copy into the waste 
basket, he called in the new man, handed 
him a blue envelope, and advised him to 
go somewhere and learn grammar with- 
out so much slang. 
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A Fine State of Affairs. 
“—e positively disgusting!’’ 


‘*What is?’’ 


‘‘The way people crowd to the theater 
to see an improper play. 
They’ve sold out the house for three 


weeks in advance 


‘How do you know?”’ 


**I tried to pur- 
chase tickets and 
couldn’t.’’ 


A Valuable Right. 


American — ‘‘I 
eame to ask for a 
concession.”’ 


President of a 
South American 
republic —‘‘ An’ 
what is ze conces- 
sion monsieur 

*wants?”’ 

American — ‘‘I 
want the sole 
rights of taking 
the moving pic- 
tures of your next 
revolution.”’ 

He — ‘‘Dearie, 
can’t we two be 
happy on the sala- 
ry I earn?’’ 

She—‘‘No, Wil- 
ly; on what we 
spend.”’ 


“ AND NOW IS THE WINTER OF OUR DISCONTENT.”—Richard II]. 
Wasn't a Painless Dentist. 


practice of his profession.’’ 
“Is that so? Why?’’ 
‘*He couldn’t reconcile his business 
with his religion.’’ 
‘*What was the trouble?’’ 
‘*He’s a Christian Scientist.’’ 


Just think! murder. 























NINE LIVES EACH. 
Insurance agent—‘‘ Now, if you will take out policies on your own and your children’s lives ’’ 
Mrs. Cat—‘‘ Really, we have so many lives it seems hardly worth while, and we never in the 
world could keep up the payments.’’ 








Punishment after Death. 
rT Y DENTIST has retired from the A TEXAS negro, already under sen- 
tence of life imprisonment, was 
convicted of two charges of assault to 
With great gravity the jury 
sentenced him to five years on each 
charge, and ordered the prison officials 
to keep his corpse for ten years after he 


dies. Perhaps a 
little theology en- 
tered into the de- 
cision, the jury 
feeling as did the 
man found ham- 
mering away ata 
snake after he had 
killed it and who 
explained by say- 
ing he believed in 
punishment after 
death. 


Not the Same. 


She — ‘‘ Every 
man has his 
price.’’ 


He—‘‘Yes, and 
every woman her 
figure.”’ 

NEW YORK 

‘‘draft’’—The 
Flatiron Build- 
ing, Broadway 
and Twenty-third 
Street. 








BUT YET A WOMAN. 


The Trousers. 


HE HAREM skirt shouldn’t be 
thought indiscreet 
On a woman who goes out to roam. 
She merely is wearing out in the street 
What she always has worn at home. 


«¢ TONES is far too foolish to embark 


” 


upon the sea of matrimony. 


**Yes, he will be sure to rock the 


Aim To Hit. 
By JOHN K. Le BARON. 
‘¢ AIM HIGH!’’ the ethical teacher 
cried. 
‘‘Aim high!’’ the philosopher pfead. 
**Aim high!’’ the lovelorn poet sighed. 
**Aim high!’’ the preacher said. 


So I set out with high ideas; 
I aimed at the stars and fame. 
‘*Aim high!’’ kept ringing in my ears, 
And I longed for a hero’s name. 


But it was a will-o’-the-wisp, I found, 
That lured with its song sublime. 

When I took aim at a hole in the ground, 
I struck ‘‘pay dirt’’ first time. 


A Clear Conscience. 
wd THERE anything in your past 
that is troubling you?’’ asked the 
preacher, as he bent over the dying man. 
**No, doctor, I have nothing to regret. 
I never wore a silk hat with a sack 
coat.”’ 


A Truthful Tongue. 
oe TOLLED and tolled a million 


times,’’ 

Said the church bell, with a sigh; 
‘*And though I’m now a century old, 
Of all the times that I have tolled, 

I never tolled a lie.’’ 











The man in the moon—“ CONFOUND THESE FLIES !” 


Her Privilege. 


Mrs. Crawford—‘‘It’s an awful job to 
move.’’ 

Mrs. Crabshaw—‘‘ But look at the ad- 
vantages, my dear. I’m never so happy 
as when I’m picking out a new style of 
wall paper.”’ 
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AN URGENT 


INVITATION TO DINNER. 











CUTTING LOOSE. 
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Party with bucket—“1 SAY, THERE, HURRY AND STEER FROM UNDER THIS CLOUD, 
I’M GETTING TIRED OF BAILING OUT.” 


Should Be a Winner. 
«éT)\O YOU think Nat Goodwin’s 
forthcoming book about his mat 
rimonial experiences will be a financial 

success ?’’ 
**It should be. 
wives will probably buy a copy.’’ 


Each of his former 





A PUZZLER. 


** What ’s that ?”’ 
** I sez, is a feller wot calls on his girl in 
a thunder shower a rainbow ?’’ 


"Twould Touch a Popuiar Chord. 


OMPOSERS, try this for a song— 
The royalties ought to be fat 
**He Thought He Was Stuck on the Girl, 
When "Twas But the Pin in Her Hat.’’ 


Mean. 
“TT® TOOK a mean revenge.’”’ 
**In what way?’’ 
**When she sued him for divorce, he 
got the judge to give him the custody of 
her Japdog.’”’ 


T TAKES more wrinkles to make a 
frown than a smile. Moral: Econo- 


mize your wrinkles. 


Maid of Wellesley. 


By GRACE McKINSTRY. 


Wellesley has lately been in trouble on account of dis- 
secting pet cats belonging to people in the vicinity.— 
News item. 


AID of Wellesley, ere we quit, 
Give, oh, give me back my kit! 
True, perhaps I bid defiance 
To the sacred cause of science; 
But my cat was such a pet, 
Please do not dissect her yet! 
I will seek her, if I’m able, 
On each laboratory table; 
When I’ve scanned each spot and nook, 
In the cat-alogue I'll look. 


Loafing on the Job. 


Blinkins—‘‘I see the management ad- 
vertises running water in all the rooms.’’ 

Clerk—‘*‘Yes; but, between you and 
me, it never comes faster than a very 
slow walk.’’ 





Tit-Bits for the Banquet Table. 
By 8. E. KISER. 

OME men live to eat, some men eat 

to live, and some men get their 
meals at boarding houses. 

Solomon had seven hundred wives, 
but we have no evidence that any of 
them could cook to suit him. 

The world’s greatest combination—a 
good meal and a hearty laugh. 

Some men long for riches, some men 
sigh for fame, 

Some think love the all-important 

question; 
But when you’ve thought it over, you’ll 
not dispute the claim 

That the best thing in the world’s a 

good digestion. 

Don’t blame your neighbor for looking 
sad. He may have been indicted for 
combining in restraint of trade or be on 
a diet. 

The difference between a wise man 
and a fool is that the fool, knowing 
when he has had enough, keeps on. 

A meal without mirth is like a kiss 
that has been sent by mail. 

Eating should be made an art, espe- 
cially by those who have whiskers. 


Gardening in Eden. 


| ge NEVER had to care a rap 
And Adam never raised the dickens 
Because their garden was scratched up 
By other people’s pesky chickens. 


The Woman That’s Different. 
s«sCHE LOOKS 
past.”’ 

‘*She is.”’ 

‘‘Is she trying to live down a mis- 

take?’’ 
**Not exactly; she is trying to divorce 
st.”” 


like a woman with a 
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IN THE HIGHEST DEGREE. 


** Was Helen's marriage a success ?’’ 


** Goodness, yes. 


Why, she is going to marry a nobleman on the alimony.”’ 


Seeing Nellie Home. 


By JOHN D. WELLS. 
WEE T, she used to be, and pret- 
ty— 
Neat as wax from foot 
dome. 
Oh, those nights, as chosen escort, 
I was seeing Nellie home! 


to 


But she really was a sloven! 

How she needed brush and comb 
On that night when, unexpected, 

I was seeing Nellie, home! 


An Unfortunate Combination. 
ted IS not uncommon in a good many 

sections of the United States, espe- 
cially in the remote country districts, 
for business men to combine all sorts of 
trades in their pursuit of the elusive 
dollar. We thus find blacksmiths some- 
times announcing their readiness not 
only to shoe horses and repair wagons, 
but to supply their patrons as well with 
patent medicines, canned goods, and all 
the latest novels. One cobbler that we 
wot of was not only a maker of shoes, 
but ran a prosperous real-estate agency 
and cigar stand as well, all of which was 
fitting enough. But we must confess to 
something in the nature of a chill re- 
cently, when passing through a certain 
hamlet which shall be nameless, to ob- 
serve the sign of an individual who 
varied the duties of the undertaker 
with those of a garden seedsman. A 
sign reading: 

JOHN GRIMM 


UNDERTAKER AND SEEDSMAN 
Do Your Planting Now 


is, to say the least, infelicitous. 


A 


SUFFRAGETTE at home is worse 
than two that roam. 
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THE FICKLENESS OF THE FAIR SEX 


‘* Why, Effie, are you eating that candy? 
** Oh, that was yesterday.’’ 


A Delusion. 


THINKER deep, who lived from 
4 life apart, 
Called woman a delusion. If ’tis so, 
Perhaps it may explain why man will 
go 
In chase of her and hug her to his heart. 


Those Wide Cuts. 


HE ‘‘pantaloon skirt’’ may be all 
right, 
But of all the dunce buffoons 
It is the chap 
Whose trousers lap— 
The man with the skirt pantaloons. 






Love. 
ry OVE is not for 
LA sale, but fair 
Gz; WA imitations may be 
Z SS 7 : — Se purchased at exorbi- 
4 <i eas tant rates. 
| 7 ee . 
J aon! | ju Tilley, (| It’s a long love 
4 h Um es AV iy | le teat the , 
Y f = te \ that has no turning. 
} 4 , Lz ’ A woman loves a 
hy o = "iy 
Lu . Y man; a man loves 
y ‘ 





EVERY FAMILY SHOULD OWN AN OSTRICH. 





women. 
There are as many 
kinds of love as there 
are kinds of people. 
An idle love is the 
devil’s workshop. 
Love can live ona 
crust and starve on 
pie. 
Passion is the scum 
of love. 


I thought Bobby gave it to you for a keepsake.’’ 


Dangerous Banking. 
HE TOLD him the tale of her woes. 
The surgeon declared it unmatched. 
Her pin money, banked in her hose, 
Her ankle had fearfully scratched. 





EX \. 
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A CERTAIN UNCERTAINTY. 


** You can never tell what a woman is going 
to do next.’’ 

** And if you could, she would probably do 
something else.’’ 


Legal Advice. 

““ Y DEAR man,’’ 

young lawyer, ‘‘if you can’t get 

over the matter, get under it, for that 

may be your only way of getting around 
it” 


explained the 
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MRS. LESTER’S HOBBLETTE—A MONOLOGUE. 


. 


66 ES, I went to New 

York yesterday, 
and, if you’ll believe 
me, my dear, I never 
had such a day in all my 
life! It was simply ap- 
palling—what I went 
through! I shudder 
now to think of it! You 
see, I thought I’d shop a little in the 
morning, and then meet John for lunch- 
eon, and go to a matinee afterward. 
Well, we did all 
that, but such a 





By CAROLYN WELLS. 


worst of a dressmaker in the house. 
You never can say what you think, be- 
cause you feel as if you were being rude 
to a guest. 

‘Well, anyway, I got into the thing 
and started for the ten-forty-eight train. 

‘‘What is the gown? Oh, it’s simply 
the .most adorable coloring you ever 
dreamed of! Foundation of a sort of 
iridescent satin, clouded with a sort of 
bluish-greeny thin stuff, shot with 
orange and changeable violet, and hem 


and girdle of flame-colored satin, with 
pastel design shaded in; so, you see, it’s 
modified Chantecler, after all. Well, 
let me tell you, it looked lovely in the 
mirror, and as I started to walk away I 
fell over at the very first step! Luckily, 
I fell into a chair; but I bruised my 
knee and ankle dreadfully. Jane brought 
hot water and Pond’s Extract and fixed 
me up, and I started again, for I didn’t 
want to lose that train. How I got 
downstairs I don’t know. It was a 

series of jumps and 


THE MONKEYSHINES OF A CHIMPANZEE. ° jounces, But, after 








time as I had doing 
it! 

“I didn’t go in 
town with John. He 
goes on that eight- 
thirty-nine—all our 
best commuters do; 
but it’s too early for 
me to getoff. He 
said we’d lunch at 
Sherry’s—John’s a 
perfect dear about 














this, I shall slide 
down on a tea tray, 
as I used to do when 
I was a child. 

‘*Of course I knew 
it was only a matter 
of learning to walk 
in the thing, and I 
was bound to learn. 
I went along the 
street pretty well 
as long as I remem- 
bered to take little, 








such things, if we 
have been married 
nearly two years. 


1. Mr. Hippo—*‘ Raus mit you! 
Clear out, you meddlesome young 
ape before I take a notion to sit 


So, of course, I on you !”’ their own size.—— 





wanted to look my 4) 


bestest, and I put 
on my new blue 
gown. I’d never 
had it on before, 
and— Yes, it isa 
hobble skirt; but I 
begged Miss Thread- 
ley not to make it 
extreme. I do hate 
extreme fashions. 
So she said she’d 
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2. Napoleon—‘‘ Say, Jumbo, I want your as- 
sistance for a few minutes, to teach that smart 
bunch of sports over there to pick on someone 


tiny steps; but as I 
reached Eglantine 
Avenue, I heard the 





a 











train coming. You 
know there’s a good 
two blocks to go 
after that, so I ran. 
My dear, if you 
could have seen me! 
Talk about contor- 
tionists! Of course 
my running was 
just a sort of jig- 
gety -jig trotting, 
but I had to keep 
going to preserve 











make a modified 
hobble, a hobblette, 
she calls it—and she 


this cocoanut tree. —— 


3. —— Wait, now, till I get the rope tied to 4. —— There! Now, Jumbo, pull with all 
your might. Pull till the rope breaks ! —— 








assured me it would 
be allright. It’sa 
perfect beauty, my 
dear; but, good 
land! it’s exactly 
the shape of a bol- 
ster slip, and round 
the knees it’s fitted 
tightly and boned! 
It’s the very last 
word of French 
style, but I’m not 

















sure Miss Threadley ' 5. 
translated it cor- 
rectly. That’s the 





Now, we ’ll see what 6 
happens when those two nuts 
come together.—— 





" The stronger nut wins in life’s battles. . : 
Isn’t that right, Jumbo? AsI said before,one ing my skirt. And 
wants to remember he laughs best who laughs it wouldn’t tear! 
last.”’ 


my equilibrium. I 
reached the train 
just as it was ready 
to move out of the 
station. I tried to 
step on, but you 
know how high the 
lowest step is. I 
simply couldn’t 
reach it. I tried 
first one foot and 
then the other, and 
neither would come 
anywhere near that 
step without tear- 
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If it would, I should have let it go, for I 
was filled with mortification. At last, 
the conductor and the brakeman took me 
by my elbows and swung me up, or I 
never should have got aboard at all. 

**Then, in New York, it was dreadful! 
You know how I cross the street? I 
simply have to do it my own way, for it 
makes me nervous to depend on those 
policemen. I always cross in the mid- 
die of a block to escape them. I just 
watch for a good chance, you know, and 
then I run across, fast, and I always 
manage all right. But, yesterday, I 
tried to run, and that awful skirt held 
me back, and when I was about half- 
way across I stumbled in it, and the 
trolley cars and motors just clambered 
all around me! How I got over alive, I 
don’t know. I shouldn't have, only two 
nice men and a boy seemed to spring up 
from somewhere Well, 
then, I went on, and I suddenly discov- 
ered the lovely satin hem was getting 
awfully soiled. So I tried to hold it up, 
but My dear, have you ever tried to 
hold up a hobblette? Well, don’t! 

“*It’s much more unmanageable than a 
sheath! I wanted to turn it up, like a 
man does his trousers legs, but I felt I 
was attracting enough attention as it 
was. Then, my dear, it was time to go 
to meet John, and I tried to get on a 
street car. Well, the board of elder- 
men, or whatever they are, will have to 
have those car steps made lower! I had 
my pay-as-you-go nickel all ready, but I 


to help me. 
































ch. Gotcheall — 











LATEST NEWS OF THE HAREM SKIRT. 


In Adams County, Ohio, where all the men voters have been disfranchised, the women have 
organized two new parties—the Harems and the Hobbies. 


just couldn"t get up to the place where 
you go. And the wretched conductor 
wouldn’t help me a bit! He just 
grinned, as if it were an old story to 
him. I tried three or four cars, but they 
all had high steps and unhelpful con- 
ductors; so I took a taxicab 

““They do have sense enough to build 
the steps of the taxicabs fairly low, so 
1 got in all right and went straight to 
Sherry’s. Well, I had been shopping, 





IT MIGHT GO OFF. 


**Oh, mother, may I go and look at the cannon ?”’ 
*“* Yes ; but remember, you ‘re not to point it at me.’’ 


you know, and I had spent much more 
than I thought I had—-I always do, don’t 
you ?—and, if you please, I didn’t have 
money enough in my purse to pay that 
cabman! But that isn’t the worst of it! 
I did have more money with me, but it 
was in my stocking. I always carry 
some extra bills there, and I’m rather 
an adept at getting it out, if need be, 
without any one knowing what I'm do- 
ing. But that skirt wouldn’t budge! I 
stepped back into the cab and shut the 
door, but I simply couldn't raise that 
hobblette enough to get my money! 
What could I do? Well, as good luck 
would have it, John came along just 
then, and I opened the cab door as if I 
had just arrived. John paid the bill. 

**We had a lovely luncheon—John is a 
dear man to go about with—and then we 
went to a matinee. But, oh, my dear, 
if my knees didn’t get cramped! 
Both feet went to sleep, and they wanted 
to walk in their sleep, but they couldn’t. 
Well, when we did come out, I could 
searcely stand, let alone walk! And 
John hurried me to the station. Well, 
when we reached the boat it was just 
beginning to move from the dock. 

***Jump!’ said John. ‘It’s perfectly 
safe. I’ve got hold of you. We’ll jump 
together now.’ 

***T won’t!’ said I firmly, and I didn’t. 
Why, my dear, if I had, we’d have both 
gone into the water. 

**So we waited for the next boat, but 
John didn’t know why and never will!’’ 








CUPID'S ALMANAC. 


By OLIVER HERFORD and JOHN CECIL CLAY. 





BRINGING out Cupid’s Almanac, 

we have deemed it advisable to de- 
vote our principal effort to informing you, 
good Hearticulturists, just what the con- 
ditions of the elements will be at the va- 
rious seasons. This is of the greatest 


importance, and the success of your work 
depends largely upon the judgment used 
in selecting the time to begin. 

Enthusiasm is necessary, but do not be 
too impetuous, for many a failure has 
come from rushing ahead while yet con- 
ditions are too cold, and many a Hope 
Vine has been killed by a late frost. 

If you have started your work indoors 
do not be in too great haste to set out; 
young plants need a great deal of warmth 
and attention, and can stand extremely 
high temperature, while very little cold 
is apt to be fatal. In Hearticulture so 
much depends on—whether ? 


WEATHER FORECAST. 
_ cold but very changeable. Brief 

intervals of smiling weather, suc- 
ceeded by frowning clouds and petulant 
showers. Sudden storms, accompanied 
by floods of tears, which dry rapidly as 
warmer feeling prevails. The first 
Spring Hats begin to come out and the 





mewing of Pussy Willow is heard in the 
land. The month will end with soft 
engaging weather. 


— — 








THE BULL. 
Thro’ melting clouds the ever-gairing San 
Predicts a rise in Summer's stock to-day. 
The Bears of Winter now are on the run, 
The Bail of Spring o’er April's Bourse 
holds sway. 





Spring Notes from Queehawkett. 


(From the Queehawkett Blast.) 
N SPITE of the fact that Josiah Boli- 
var, of the Bolivar Palace Hotel, has 
declined to advertise his famous hostelry 
in our Special Hotel Number, to appear 
early in June, we are going to be gener- 
ous enough to give him sufficient free 
reading space to announce that he was a 
generous buyer at Bill Stiggins’s annual 
clearing-out sale of last season’s canned 
goods. Colonel Bolivar purchased sixty 
cans of 1909 stewed corn, three dozen 
tins of tomato soup left over from 1908, 
seven bags of nuts and raisins found in 
Stiggins’s cellar last fall, four hundred 
boxes of imported sardines laid in by 
the Stiggins concern in 1904, and many 
other delicacies which his patrons will 
probably enjoy this season at the colo- 
nel’s well-known and deservedly distin- 
guished table. 

We are requested to announce to the 
patrons of the Wigmore, out upon 
Slithers’s Bluff, that the price of lumber 
has been so high during the winter 
months that the managers have been un- 
able to fulfill their promises of new 
doors throughout their esteemed hos- 
telry, but that certain objections ad- 
vanced against the old doors have been 
met by the placing of panes of ground 
glass in all the keyholes, thus insuring 
a greater privacy for their guests. 

















“ HEY, CUT THAT OUT, DOWN THERE ! 
YOU "LL WAKE THE BABY !” 


Untiring as ever in their efforts to 
make their house attractive, the Misses 
Dubbleigh, of Halcyon Hall, have pur- 
chased a new Tiddledywink set and a 
Parcheesi board for the use and amuse- 
ment of guests during the coming season. 
Applications for use of these will be 
honored in the order of their receipt, 
but they must not be used by single 
players for more than one consecutive 
hour if other players are waiting for 
their turn. 

A wholly innocent remark of ours in 
a recent paragraph in this paper, to the 
effect that, in the event of the price of 
rubber going up to a prohibitive figure, 
our town cobblers could not do better 
than to make their rubber heels this 
coming season from the Welsh rabbits 
manufactured at the Cherry House, hav- 
ing given offense to the proprietors of 
that popular hotel, we hereby withdraw 
it. We will even go so far as to say 
that our cobblers could do very much 
better by advising their patrons to eat 
the aforesaid rabbits, thereby escaping 
the need of rubber heels altogether by 
having to take to their beds. 





iad A COUNTRY youth grows up, goes 

out into the world, and achieves 
money, family, and fame, the old school- 
mistress in the little red schoolhouse 
back home declares that he is a credit 
to her. 
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eon, and go to a 
Well, we did all 
that, but such a 


time as I had doing 
it! 

“‘I didn’t go in 
town with John. He 
goes on that eight- 
thirty-nine—all our 
best commuters do; 
but it’s too early for 
me to getoff. He 
said we’d lunch at 
Sherry’s—John’s a 
perfect dear about 
such things, if we 
have been married 
nearly two years. 
So, of course, I 
wanted to look my 
bestest, and I put 


on my new blue 
gown. I’d never 
had it on before, 


and Yes, it isa 
hobble skirt; but I 
begged Miss Thread- 
ley not to make it 
I do hate 
fashions. 


extreme. 
extreme 
So she said she’d 
make a modified 
hobble, a hobblette, 
she calls it—and she 
assured me it would 
It’s a 
perfect beauty, my 


be all right. 
dear; but, good 
land! it’s exactly 
the shape of a bol- 
ster slip, and round 
the knees it’s fitted 
tightly and boned! 
It’s the very last 
word of French 
style, but I’m not 
sure Miss Threadley 
translated it cor- 
rectly. That’s the 


Se “y- 


and, 
me, my dear, I never 
had such a day in all my 
life! 
palling—what I went 
through! 
now to think of it! 
see, I thought I’d shop a little in the 
morning, and then meet John for lunch- 
matinee afterward. 


S, I went to New 
York yesterday, 
if you’ll believe 
to a guest. 


It was simply ap- 


I shudder 


You dreamed of! 


bluish-greeny 


THE MONKEYSHINES 











worst of a dressmaker 
You never can say what you think, be- 
cause you feel as if you were being rude 


**Well, anyway, I got into the thing 
and started for the ten-forty-eight train. 

‘*What is the gown? 
the most adorable coloring you ever 
Foundation of a sort of 
iridescent satin, clouded with a sort of 
thin 
orange and changeable violet, and hem 





MRS. LESTER'S HOBBLETTE—A MONOLOGUE. 


By CAROLYN WELLS. 


in the house. 


modified Chantecler, after all. 


and girdle of flame-colored satin, with 
pastel design shaded in; so, you see, it’s 


Well, 


let me tell you, it looked lovely in the 


Oh, it’s simply 


stuff, shot with 


OF A CHIMPANZEE. 














1. Mr. Hippo—‘* Raus mit you! 

Clear out, you meddlesome young 

ape before I take a notion to sit 
on you !”’ 


2. Napoleon—‘‘ Say, Jumbo, I want your as- 

sistance for a few minutes, to teach that smart 

bunch of sports over there to pick on someone 
their own size.—— 





























3, —— Wait, now, till I get the rope tied to 
this cocoanut tree.—— 

















Now, we'll see what 
happens when those two nuts 
come together.—— 





Now, Jumbo, pull with all 
Pull till the rope breaks ! —— 


4. —— There! 
your might. 














Ny 






\ ne 








6. The stronger nut wins in life’s battles. 

Isn’t that right, Jumbo? As I said before, one 

wants to remember he laughs best who laughs 
last.’’ 





mirror, and as I started to walk away I 
fell over at the very first step! 
I fell into a chair; but I bruised my 
knee and ankle dreadfully. Jane brought 
hot water and Pond’s Extract and fixed 
me up, and I started again, for I didn’t 
want to lose that train. 

downstairs I don’t know. 


Luckily, 


How I got 

It was a 
series of jumps and 
jounces. But, after 
this, I shall slide 
down on a tea tray, 
as I used to do when 
I was a child. 

‘‘Of course I knew 
it was only a matter 
of learning to walk 
in the thing, and I 
was bound to learn. 
I went along the 
street pretty well 
as long as I remem- 
bered to take little, 
tiny steps; but as I 
reached Eglantine 
Avenue, I heard the 
train coming. You 
know there’s a good 
two blocks to go 
after that, so I ran. 
My dear, if you 
could have seen me! 
Talk about contor- 
tionists! Of course 
my running was 
just a sort of jig- 
gety-jig trotting, 
but I had to keep 
going to preserve 
my equilibrium. I 
reached the train 
just as it was ready 
to move out of the 
station. I tried to 
step on, but you 
know how high the 
lowest step is. I 
simply couldn’t 
reach it. I tried 
first one feot and 
then the other, and 
neither would come 
anywhere near that 
step without tear- 
ing my skirt. And 
it wouldn’t tear! 








































If it would, I should have let it go, for I 
was filled with mortification. At last, 
the conductor and the brakeman took me 
by my elbows and swung me up, or I 
never should have got aboard at all. 
**Then, in New York, it was dreadful! 
You know how I the street? I 


simply have to do it my own way, for it 


cross 


makes me nervous to depend on those 
policemen. I always cross in the mid- 
die of a block to escape them. | just 
watch for a good chance, you know, and 
then I 
manage all 
tried 


back, and 


fast, and | always 
right. But, 
that 


I was about 


run across, 
yesterday, | 
held 
half- 

the 


to run, and awful skirt 


me when 


way across | stumbled in it, and 
trolley cars and motors just clambered 
all around me! How I got over alive, | 
don't know. I shouldn't have, only two 
nice men and a boy seemed to spring up 
Well, 


then, I went on, and I suddenly discov 


from somewhere to help me. 
ered the lovely satin hem was getting 
awfully soiled. So I tried to hold it up, 
but My dear, have you ever tried to 
hold up a hobblette? Well, don't! 

**It’s much more unmanageable than a 
sheath! I wanted to turn it up, like a 
man does his trousers legs, but I feit I 
was attracting enough attention as it 
was. Then, my dear, it was time to go 
to meet John, and I tried to get on a 
Well, the of elder- 


men, or whatever they are, will have to 


street car. board 


have those car steps made lower! I had 
my pay-as-you-go nickel all ready, but I 











ch Gatchel! — 











LATEST 


In Adams County, Ohio 
organized two new parties 


just couldn’t get up to the place where 
you go. And the wretched conductor 
wouldn't help me a bit! He 
grinned, as if it were an old story to 
him. I tried three or four cars, but they 
all had high steps and unhelpful con- 
ductors; so I took a taxicab 

**They do have sense enough to build 


just 


the steps of the taxicabs fairly low, so 
1 got in all right and went straight to 


Sherry’s. Well, I had been shopping, 





IT MIGHT GO OFF 
**Oh, mother, may I go and look at the cannon 
‘Yes ; but remember, you ‘re not to point it at me 





NEWS OF THE HAREM 
where all the men voters have been disfranchised, the women have 
the Harems and the Hobbles 


SKIRT. 


you know, and I had spent much more 
than I thought I had—I always do, don’t 
you ?—and, if you please, I didn’t have 
money enough in my purse to pay that 
cabman! But that isn’t the worst of it! 
I did have more money with me, but it 
was in my stocking. I always carry 
some extra bills there, and I’m rather 
an adept at getting it out, if need be, 
without any one knowing what I’m do- 
ing. But that skirt wouldn’t budge! I 
stepped back into the cab and shut the 
door, but I simply couldn’t raise that 
hobblette enough to get my money! 
What could I do? Well, as good luck 
would have it, John came along just 
then, and I opened the cab door as if I 
had just arrived. John paid the bill. 

**We had a lovely luncheon—John is a 
dear man to go about with—and then we 
went to a matinee. But, oh, my dear, 
if my knees didn’t get cramped! 
Both feet went to sleep, and they wanted 
to walk in their sleep, but they couldn’t. 
Well, when we did come out, I could 
And 
Well, 


it was just 


scarcely stand, let alone walk! 
hurried me to the station. 
reached the boat 
beginning to move from the dock. 

‘It’s perfectly 


We’ll jump 


John 
when we 


***Jump!’ said John. 
safe. I’ve got hold of you. 
together now.’ 

‘**T won’t!’ said I firmly, and I didn’t. 
Why, my dear, if I had, we’d have both 
gone into the water. 

**So we waited for the next boat, but 
John didn’t know why and never will!”’ 
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N BRINGING out Cupid’s Almanac, 
we have deemed it advisable to'de- 
vote our principal effort to informing you, 
good Hearticulturists, just what the con- 
ditions of the elements will be at the va- 


rious seasons. This is of the greatest 


CUPID'S ALMANAC. 
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importance, and the success of your work 
depends largely upon the judgment used 
in selecting the time to begin. 

Enthusiasm ‘is necessary, but do not be 
too impetuous, for many a failure has 
come from rushing ahead while yet con- 
ditions are too cold, and many a Hope 
Vine has been killed by a late frost. 

If you have started your work indoors 
do not be in too great haste to set out; 
young plants need a great deal of warmth 
and attention, and can stand extremely 
high temperature, while very little cold 
is apt to be fatal. In Hearticulture so 
much depends on—whether ? 


WEATHER FORECAST. 


ESS cold but very changeable. Brief 
intervals of smiling weather, suc- 
ceeded by frowning clouds and petulant 
showers. Sudden storms, accompanied 
by floods of tears, which dry rapidly as 
warmer feeling prevails. The first 
Spring Hats begin to come out and the 





4Y. 


mewing of Pussy Willow is heard in the 
land. The month will end with soft 
engaging weather. 











THE BULL. 
Thro’ melting clouds the ever-gaining Sun 
Predicts a rise in Summer’s stock to-day. 
The Bears of Winter now are on the run, 
The Bull of Spring o’er April’s Bourse 
holds sway. 








Spring Notes from Queehawkett. 
(From the Queehawkett Blast.) 


SPITE of the fact that Josiah Boli- 
var, of the Bolivar Palace Hotel, has 
declined to advertise his famous hostelry 
in our Special Hotel Number, to appear 
early in June, we are going to_be gener- 
ous enough to give him sufficient free 
reading space to announce that he was a 
generous buyer at Bill Stiggins’s annual 
clearing-out sale of last season’s canned 
goods. Colonel Bolivar purchased sixty 
eans of 1909 stewed corn, three dozen 
tins of tomato soup left ovér from 1908, 
seven bags of nuts and raisins found in 
Stiggins’s cellar last fall, four hundred 
boxes of imported sardines laid in by 
the Stiggins concern in 1904, and many 
other delicacies which his patrons will 
probably enjoy this season at the colo- 
nel’s well-known and deservedly distin- 
guished table. 
We are requested to announce to the 
of the Wigmore, out 
Slithers’s Bluff, that the price of lumber 


has 


patrons upon 


been so high during the winter 
months that the managers have been un- 
fulfill 
doors throughout their esteemed hos- 
telry, 


able to their promises of new 
but that certain objections ad- 
vanced against the old doors have been 
met by the placing of panes of ground 
glass in all the keyholes, thus insuring 
a greater privacy for their guests. 


—_— 
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Aa nw an iP 
cesbieiperane 
“ HEY, CUT THAT OUT, DOWN THERE ! 
YOU "LL WAKE THE BABY !” 


Untiring as ever in their efforts to 
make their house attractive, the Misses 
Dubbleigh, of Halcyon Hall, have pur- 
chased a new Tiddledywink set and a 
Parcheesi board for the use and amuse- 
ment of guests during the coming season. 
Applications for use of these will be 
honored in the order of their receipt, 
but they must not be used by single 
players for more than one consecutive 
hour if other players are waiting for 
their turn. 

A wholly innocent remark of ours in 
a recent paragraph in this paper, to the 
effect that, in the event of the price of 
rubber going up to a prohibitive figure, 
our town cobblers could not do better 
than to make their rubber heels this 
coming season from the Welsh rabbits 
manufactured at the Cherry House, hav- 
ing given offense to the proprietors of 
that popular hotel, we hereby withdraw 
it. We will even go so far as to say 
that our cobblers could do very much 
better by advising their patrons to eat 
the aforesaid rabbits, thereby escaping 
the need of rubber heels altogether by 


having to take to their beds. 

A COUNTRY youth grows up, goes 
the and 

money, family, and fame, the old school- 

the little 

back home declares that he is a credit 

to her. 


out into world, achieves 


mistress in red schoolhouse 
































f KED, CHARLES F.—The Rev. 
‘ Dr. Aked, the mig~atory minis- 
ter, was born in England and preached 
for a while in New York on his way 
to San Francisco. He came to Fifth 
Avenue four years ago, as a made-in- 
England minister, to seize New York 
from the burning. But the seizing 
was not good at $10,000 a year, and 
so he harkened to the call of the 
West. Even $2,000 more a year 
would not induce him to point out the straight and devious 
path that leads from Fifth Avenue to the pearly gates. Al- 
though he has a scalplock full of church and college degrees, 
he is not afraid to get par value out of the English language; 
for he can hammer his fist down and say, ‘‘It’s damnable, sir, 
damnable!’’ just like we see in English plays. He has a 
tawny mustache and an accent, and delivers such bargain-day 
sermons that it takes three officers of the traffic squad to 
keep back the crowd at the church doors. Easter morning 
the crowd before his church looks like the opening night of a 
grand opera in English; the ticket speculators break in from 
force of habit and have to be led away cuffed and bound. 
Dr. Aked is now in San Francisco telling them how absur-r-d 
it is to let the left hand know what the right is putting in 


the collection plate. 








RANDEIS, LOUIS D.—Brandeis is one of those smooth, 
silent-running, hill-climbing, self-seeking, notoriety- 
loving human autos that you read about in the advertising 
section, that you don’t know ‘is around till it brushes you 
with its running board and is out of sight before you can get 
He is the human roundhouse for earnest, hard- 
Whenever a railroad president 


its number. 
working railroad presidents. 
has been out on a hard run and is stoved up from signing too 
many autograph cards and attending too many banquets, he 
can draw into the Brandeis terminal, have his boiler gone 
over, his wheels tested, and his axles wiped off with cotton 
waste, and told free of charge how to save his railroad a few 
hundred thousand aday. With his feet on his desk and his 
hands in his hair, Brandeis is going to lop off a million a day, 
so that the railroad presidents can go home in the evening 
feeling secure that their road will still be doing business 
when they come down to work in the morning. Brandeis has 
taken over Lawson’s job of making Boston famous. Brandeis 
is now in the headlines in the morning and in the banquet 
rooms in the evening, and he was never so happy before. It 
is more than he ever expected or ever had a right to expect. 
Besides refusing every offer of public office, Brandeis likes 
to make banquet speeches. Otherwise he is sane and normal. 
There is no view to his eye like a long vista of wine glass 
flanked by a redoubt of open fronts, no music like the patter 
of palms, and nothing so disgraceful as to be awakened by a 


E HAVE WITH US TO-NIGHT 









waiter to keep the coffee from running into your lap. He 
was born in Louisville, Ky., and when first told the story of 
Santa Claus and his reindeer, said, ‘‘I can tell him how to 
Working his way through the 


3oston 


get along with just one.”’ 
Harvard Law School, he was an active, practicing 
lawyer with an accent at twenty-two. He sits up late at 
night reading poetry and worrying about the railroads. He 
never plays a practical joke on a friend, but every now and 
then he closes the door on a social caller and quotes Euripides 
to him. Besides not running for oftice, he has one other 
hobby—canoeing. He is never happier than when out on 
the Charles River in his little skiff, quoting Euripides to the 
lapping of the tide and worrying about the railroads. He 
can tell the railroads how to save money, for he never ran a 
railroad; but he can’t tell us how to save lawyers’ fees. 





RUCE, LEE.—Lee Cruce—the re 
Governor who made Oklahoma fa- 7 
mous—has regretted ever since 1863 
that he was not born in a log cabin, 
but he can point with pride that it was 
Kentucky, suh. Growing tired of hav- 
ing to milk with a lantern in the morn- 
ing and having to use the touch sys- | 
tem to bed down the horses at night, 
he started down the flower-blown, pol- 
len-fed primrose path to legal fame by 
studying law at Vanderbilt University. 
At twenty-five he opened a law office 
with his diploma and an upright chair; 
at twenty-seven he put in another chair and ordered the Law 
Journal for a year. As the office wasn’t big enough for any 
more furniture, he looked around for something else, and went 
into the banking business. With sixty-five dollars in his 
pocket he landed in Ardmore, Okla., creating a flutter in 
local financial circles. It was not long before he was made 
alderman and could get his mail on Sunday morning without 
giving his name. The next film shows him sitting in a 
leather-backed chair, with a Prudential Insurance calendar 
hanging on the wall, behind a door that reads ‘‘President.”’ 
True—our hero is now president of a bank in Ardmore. The 
next picture in our great biographical biograph shows him 
sitting ill at ease in the gubernatorial chair, with courtiers 
and courtesans begging him on bended knees to array him- 
self in a dress suit and hasten to the inaugural ball. But 
the Governor clicks his iron jaws and says, ‘‘No! I havea 
wife and daughter, and I shall always so live that I can look 
them in the eye. No, never!’’ Finally, to the scalding 
tears, he offers a compromise and attends his own inaug- 
uration ina Prince Albert, his eyes glued on the floor and 
shame smearing his forehead with great blotches of red. 
To all invitations to Terpsichore the light fantastic toe he 
Homer Croy. 





turns a cold shoulder. 








Rémoh Gems 


» NotImitations 


The greatest triumph of 
the electric furnace—a | 
marvelously reconstructed 
gem. Looks like a dia- 
mond—wears like a dia- 
mond-— brilliancy guaran- 
teed forever—stands filing, 
fire and acid like a dia- 
mond. Has no paste, foil, 

or artificial backing. Set 
only in 14 Karat Solid gold 
mountings. 1-30 the cost of 
diamonds. Guaranteed to contain 
no glass— will cut glass. Sent 
on approval. Money cheerfully 
refunded if not perfectly satis- | 
factory. Write today for our 
De-Luxe Jewel Book— it's free 
for the asking. Address— 
Remoh 
Jewelry Co. 


469 N. Broadway £ 
St. Louis, Mo. B 
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Getting Ready.— Farmer—*‘John, 
when you git through fixin’ th’ automo- 
bile, you better paint them decoy cows 
in th’ medder, have your wife fix up 
them milkmaid dresses f’r th’ gals, ham- 
mer together a couple more rustic re- | 
treats, an’ connect th’ pipe from th’ 
spigot t’ th’ picturesque well where th’ 
moss-covered bucket is; an’ stop by th’ 
packin’ house an’ buy half a dozen hogs. 
They’ll be a lot o’ city folks drivin’ out 
this way lookin’ f’r local color in board- 
in’ houses.’’—Baltimore Sun. 


Looks Like It. | 


He lingers in her lap so long, 
I think, by jing! 
That Old Man Winter maybe wants 
To marry Spring. 
—Detroit Free Press. 
Spring wed to Winter always strikes 
A rugged course; 
She stays awhile, but soon she hikes 
For a divorce. 
— Youngstown Telegram. 


JUDGE'S FAVORITE. 


. * 
BESSIE WYNN 
ON THE KEITH & PROCTOR CIRCUIT. 





Very gentle, sweet, and fair 
Like a breath of May-time air. 


Up against It.—‘‘In the days of the 
ancient drama,’’ said the pedantic per- 
son, ‘‘performances were given in the 
open air.’’ 

‘‘What a discouragement that must 
have been,’’ replied Miss Cayenne, ‘‘to 
the man who insists on going out of the 
theater to get a breath of fresh air!’’— 
Washington Star. 


It Stimulates Recovery.—‘‘What’s the 
difference between a hospital and a sana- 
torium?’’ 

‘‘About twenty dollars a week.’’— 
Kansas City Journal. 


Caution.—The fellow who is crossing 
the farm to rob the patient farmer’s 
stocking: ‘‘I must be cautious! The 
corn has ears and the potatoes have 
eyes!’’—Baltimore Sun. 


A Dead Giveaway.—Maud—‘‘Did the 
bride’s father give her away?’’ 

Tom—*‘‘I should say he did. Why, all 
through the ceremony he looked tickled 
to death!’’—Blue Bull]. 


A Widow’s Luck 


QUIT THE THING THAT WAS SLOWLY IN- 
JURING HER. 


A woman tells how coffee kept her 
from insuring her life: 

‘‘I suffered for many years chiefly 
from trouble with my heart, with severe 
nervous headaches and neuralgia; but 
although incapacitated at times for my 
housework, I did not realize the gravity 
of my condition till I was rejected for 
life insurance, because, the examining 
physician said, my heart was so bad he 
could not pass me. 

‘‘This distressed me very much, as I 
was a widow and had a child dependent 
upon me. It was to protect her future 
that I wanted to insure my life. 

‘‘Fortunately for me, I happened to 
read an advertisement containing a tes- 
timonial from a man who had been af- 
fected in the same way that I was with 
heart trouble, and who was benefited by 
leaving off coffee and using Postum. I 
grasped at the hope this held out, and 
made the change at once. 

‘*My health began to improve imme- 
diately. The headaches and neurlagia 
disappeared, I gained in flesh, and my 
appetite came back tome. Greatest of 
all, my heart was strengthened from the 
beginning, and soon all the distressing 
symptoms passed away. No more wak- 
ing up in the night with my heart trying 
to fly out of my mouth! 

‘‘Then I again made application for 
life insurance, and had no trouble in 
passing the medical examination. 

‘‘It was seven years ago that I began 
to use Postum and I am using it still, 
and shall continue to do so, as I find it a 
guarantee of good health.’” Name given 
by Postum Company, Battle Creek, 
Mich. 

‘*There’s a Reason.”’ 

Read the big little book, ‘‘The Road 
to Wellville,’’ in packages. 


Ever read the above letter? A 
new one appears from time to 
time. They are genuine, true, 
and full of human interest. 


r 
| 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
























Fish, Row or 
Cut Bait 


—it makes no difference what you have to do 
if there’s a supply of 


Vans 
fle 


within reaching distance. It radiates good 

nature, puts everybody in good humor and 

adds to the pleasure of every occasion. 
Leading Dealers and Places, or write to 


C. H. EVANS & SONS, Estab. 1786 Hudson, N.Y. 


Preparation. 
And now I get my tackle down 
And wish and wish and wish 
That it was time to go away 
And fish and fish and fish! 
—Baltimore Sun. 


Ought To Be Thankful.—‘‘Have pity 
on_a poor, lame man who is hungry and 
cold.’”’ 

“Stranger, think yourself lucky. 
You’re only cold in one leg; I’m cold in 
both.’’—Pele Mele. 


Still in the Running.—‘‘Twenty years 
since we last saw each other? Your 
daughters are all married, I suppose?’’ 

‘*Yes, all but Freda, the eldest. She 
is waiting a little longer.’’—Fliegende 
Blaetter. 


Frightful.—‘‘They say she looked dag- 
gers at him?’’ 

‘“‘Worse than that. She looked long 
hatpins.’’—Detroit Free Press. : 


Life’s Contrasts. 





CULTURE, 





CRIME. he 
—London Opinion. 
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HUNTER BALTIMORE RYE 


THE WHISKEY OF REFINED TASTE 


THE CONNOISSEUR’S FIRST CHOICE 


Sold at all first-class cafes andi by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, } 


‘See eee eee eee ee eee eee 
ll ee ee ee 


7_eFerFrFPeeeeeeeemhceemhcermhcermlermlermeeeeeee ee ee 





let hh hh ee ee ee ee 











SWEET ARE THE USES OF 


— London Opinion. 
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WHISKEY 


A Rich Mellow Beverage 
ForSaletvery where 


ACCEPT NO 
SUBSTITUTE 








I Rule the House. 


This dedication stanza sounds the key- 
note of a new volume of poems’ (Dodge 
Publishing Company, New York) by 
Edmund Vance Cooke, one of JupGE’s 
regular contributors: 


And so I pledge myself, and here’s my 
toast: 
The man supports the house, and he’s 
a host; 
The woman keeps the house—a worthy 
boast; 
But I—I run the house, and that’s the 
most! 


Another bit of verse: 


Of all the chairs of church or state— 
Bench, woolsack, throne, or what you 
will— 
’Tis written in the book of fate 
The high chair is the highest still 


reveals the scope—King Baby sitting on 
his throne, with the wide world at his 
feet. 

One cannot read far in the book before 
one stumbles upon an old friend. A 
pretty thread of imagination runs 
through the little pearls of thought to 
bind them together, but one feels that 
the author has not been forced to draw 
on his imagination when he writes ‘‘The 
Sin of the Coppenter Man’’ 


But the coppenter man said a wicked 
word, 
When he hitted his thumb that day; 
He said it out loud, too, ’cause I heard, 
En it’s somethin’ I dassent say. 


Of the poems written for the little 
folk themselves, one can never get too 
many, and ‘‘The Cooky Moon’’ and ‘‘The 
Monkey”’ are probably equal to the best 
that Eugene Field wrote. If one wants 
to test their lyric quality, sing them to 
some old, familiar tune—this to the 
music of ‘‘Dublin Bay,’’ for instance: 


The cooky moon hangs in the evening 
sky, 

All sugary, round, and sweet; 

I suppose it was hung ’way up so high 
So no one would get it to eat. 

But still there’s a way to get a bite 
For good little girls and boys, 

If only they go to sleep at night 
Without any fuss or noise. 


Not all are written in lighter vein. 
The miniature tragedies of ‘‘The Step- 
child,’’ ‘‘The Work-child,’’ ‘‘The Baby 
That Never Cried’’ are addressed to 
adult sympathies. If you watch an old 
lady read ‘‘Weeny Wee Bear,’’ one may 
possibly see the quick tear spring to the 
eye. 


Murine Eye Tonic has Won Many Friends 
for that ““Morn‘ng After the Night Before” Feeling. 





A Matter of Form.—Gladys—*‘‘ Does 
Fat Emma wear a corset?”’ 

Nancy—‘‘It would be better to call it 
a waist basket.’’—Princeton Tiger. 


Mother—‘‘Hazel, I wish you would 
stop lacing. Young girls have no idea 
what folly it is.’’ 

Hazel—‘‘ Yes; but remember, mother, 
a lot of older women are taken in by it.”’ 
—Cornell Widow. 


It will be appreciated. 


In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. 




















Thoughts on the Sex. 

A woman can say more in a look than 
a man can in a book. 

When the bargain-hunter’s last dollar 
is spent, so is she. 

It takes a tender young widow to cap- 
ture a tough old bachelor. 

We never yet saw a woman so timid 
she wouldn’t strike a bargain. 

If a woman knows she’s pretty, it’s 
not because some other woman told her 
so. 
A shrug of a woman’s shoulders can 
blast a reputation more effectively than 
words. 

Sinnick says more women are wooed 
for their complexions than for their 
characters. 

Although women love bargains, they 
are not especially fond of the man who 
cheapens himself in their eyes.—Boston 
Transcript. 


The piquancy of a Sherbet is attained by using a 
dash of Abbott’s Bitters. Sample by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


Making Ready.—‘‘Look at Smith try- 
ing to push that steam roller! Is he 
crazy ?’’ 

‘**Not at all. 
lawn-mowing season.’ 


He’s training for the 
’—Baltimore Sun. 


Looking Ahead.—‘‘Some day your 
grateful countrymen may put up a great 
monument to your memory.”’ 

“‘That’s so,’’ replied Senator Sor- 
ghum. ‘‘I wonder who’ll get the con- 
tract.’’— Washington Star. 


Practical Definition. — Friend—‘‘ What 
is inspiration?’’ 

Author—‘‘It’s a sudden desire to 
buckle down to work.’’—Red Hen. 


Try Murine Eye Remedy tor Red, 
Weak, Watery Eyes and Granulated Eyelids. 
No Smarting—Just Eye Comfort. 


Beneath her fluffy 
Easter hat 
She wears a stuffy, 
Dusty rat. 
—Youngstown Telegram. 


Where Ignorance Is Bliss.—‘‘He said 
he could teach me to swim in three les- 
sons.”’ 

‘‘Are you going to let him?’’ 

**T should say not! Most of my sum- 
mer-vacation fun is learning to swim.’’ 
—Detroit Free Press. 


Unexpected.—Plato Weetz (at cheap 
lunch counter)—‘‘Do you come here 
often?’’ 

Cutter Pye—‘‘Same as you do—when 
I think I’m not going to meet anybody I 
know.’’—Chicago Tribune. 


By Mail.—‘‘I wish Fritz would write 
his figures plainer. I can’t possibly tell 
from his letter whether it is one thou- 
sand or ten thousand kisses that he sends 
me.’’—Fliegende Blaetter. 


Also Economy.—Uncle Biff says: 
‘‘Don’t you ever let it slip your mind 
that economy, like charity, begins at 
home.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Stiff.—‘‘ What a stiff family those new 
rich people are!’’ 
‘Yes; you see, they made their money 


in starch.’’—Baltimore American. 


The Real Reason.—The man who sells 
you gold bricks doesn’t do it because 
he’s so smart, but because you’re such a 
fool.—New York Press. 


The only thing needed to make chil- 
dren bright is for them to be your own. 
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WHY BROWN CALLED THE CENSUS MAN BACK. 


—London Opinion. 
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®orrieo av tHE Sprincs, Buoa Pest, HUNGARY 


al COPY THIS SKETCH 








and let me see what you can do with it. 
~ oe You can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more 
per week as illustrator or cartoonist, 
( =~ Qe = My practical system of personal indi- 
vidualiessons by mail will develop your 
WF talent, Fifteen years’ successful work 
for newspapers and magazines qualifies 
eS me to teach you. Send me your sketch 
- of President Taft with 6c.in stamps and 
I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possi- 
aq bilities for YOU. 





THE LANDON SCHOOL fisg Scnoricia ide ceschonn ef 






Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID. PISTOL 


wi the most vicious (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry wi 





dealérs, or by mail, S0c. 
With Pistol, 55c, Money-order or U. S. stamps. No 
Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept.E, B’klyn, N.Y, 


Tobacco Habit Banished 


DR. ELDERS’ TOBACCO BOON BANISHES all 
forms of Tobacco Habit in 72 to 120 hours. A posi- 
tive, quick and permanent relief. Easy to take. 
No craving for Tobacco after the first dose. One 
to three boxes for all ordinary cases. We guaran- * 
tee results in every case or refund money. Send 
for our free booklet giving tull information, 
Elders’ Sanatarium, Dept. 43 St. Joseph, Mo 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send you 
all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you may want to be “up to date.” Every 
newspaper and periodical of importance in the Uni- 
ted States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
100 notices. HENRY ROMBEIKE, 110-112 West 26th 
Street, New York. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


‘BIND YOUR | 
Sudpe- 


$1.25 Each 





BOUND IN HALF MOROCCO 


Made to hold 52 issues of the magazine. 
Name of publication is stamped in gilt letters op 
front of binder. 


LESLIE -JUDGE COMPANY 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York 




















































































R. J. McKAY, General Passenger Agent, Chicago 


of it in January and June, and get two 
presents.’’—Harper’s Bazar. | 
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Canadian Reciprocity. 
On the old White House veranda sat 
Fielding and Philander, 
While Taft stood smiling by. 
Said Philander unto Fielding, 
on the point of yielding, 
For a teardrop dims your eye.”’ 
‘‘They’re not tears of woeful sadness; 







‘*You are 










































































they are tears of joyful gladness. 
9 ‘ Firm free trader I’ve been right along; 
But I’ve never had a chance, sir, to 
H]| ¢ Ht Eiza make the interests dance, sir. 
That is why I sing this song.’”’ I 
CHORUS. 0 
Ne 58 E Put on my free-trade bonnet, with the 
red ribbons on it, 
While I knock the tariff wall away; b 
Mitter ar Mitwauket For a cheaper dinner may be found a 
winner 
TLS On the next election day. be 
Bi aa Said Phillie unto Willie, ‘“This question 
nf may seem silly, 
But it’s needed on the whole. 
: Could you stretch another point, sir? 
<= Pray, do not disappoint, sir! 
os On the free list put soft coal.’’ 
SWI Fielding smiled a smile seraphic, then 
he said in language graphic, 
‘*Knoxie, dear, I fear you do not see. 
I'll hit fruit men and packers, but it’s 
— hands off coal and crackers, | 
Bribery.—Mrs. M.—“Whom did you | | i a 
vote for?”’ | —Montreal Gazette. ‘ 
Mrs. N.—‘‘I don’t remember his , ae 
name. He gave me his seat in the Pan fi — « 2 ee ees eens a Ge 
street car last week.’’—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. | No, It Wouldn’t.—Hubby (with news- 
No Need for That.—A minister, in an paper)—‘‘Well, well! Another bank 
address to other ministers, once said that gone to smash and none of the directors I 
he thought ministers ought to be humble | knew anything about what was going 
and poor, like their Master. ‘‘I have on!’’ I’ 
often prayed,’’ said he, ‘‘that I might Mrs. Votington—‘‘Of course not! It 
be kept humble; I never prayed that I wouldn’t be so if the directors were all 
might be poor—I could trust my church women.’’—Boston Transcript. 
for that.’’—Red Hen. 
Bounder—“t SAY, OLD MAN, I WISH YOU'D 
MAKE A POINT OF BEING IN THIS EVENING. I— | I] 
AH, WANT TO SEE YOU ABOUT MARRYIN’ ONE OF | 
YOUR GALS.” Bi 
Major—"“ WITH PLEASURE. WHICH DO YOU 
WANT—THE COOK OR THE HOUSEMAID—WHAT ?” 
—London Opinion. 
PNEUMATIC CLEANERS 
Expert Opinion.—A student in an oph- N elena IC bedvoiiend 
thalmic institution was requested to ex- - . — 
amine and report upon the condition of have solved the “ Spring Housecleaning Ik 
a man’s eye. Having ceremoniously ad- problem in thousands of homes. Avoid the ( 
justed the ophthalmoscope, he looked drudgery and disturbance of old-fashioned We 
long and carefully into the optic. methods. Get a Regina and keep your home d 
‘*Most remarkable!’ he ejaculated, clean and sanitary 365 days in the year. 
in a tone of surprise. Then, having Reginas operate with double suction pumps. 
readjusted the instrument, he made s Twice as efficient as the ordinary kind. Easi- 
further careful examination. ‘‘Very . : 
, ce OE est to use. Most modern. Light, compact, im- 
extraordinary indeed!’’ he exclaimed. —<_ d Fl : aah Ilo 
‘‘T have never heard of such an eye. expensive. Fully guarantee jectnic of ham A 
Have you ever had professional opinion operated models. Inquire of dealers or write Alt 
on it?’’ to us for particulars. Our interesting booklet i 
‘*Once,’’ was the laconic reply. ‘‘The “THE MAGIC WAND’ F 
man who put it in said it was a fine bit beautifully illustrated in color pre- 
of glass! Red Hen. sents the cleaning problem in an 
original and fascinating manner. 
Mailed on receipt of 2c stamp. 
er Gain.—Mrs. Jones—‘‘Does your Th R . Iloy 
° hus sband remember your wedding anni- e egina Company A 
Chicago & AltonR.R. versary?” Union Square, New York Bat 
Rive. Smith **No; so I remind him 221 Wabash Avenue, Chicago 01 


















CAP AND GOWN SMILES. ~ 
“Did you kiss him in the cactus gar- 


den?’’ 

“Well, it felt like that.’’—Stanford 
Chaparral. 

Him—‘‘You are the breath of my 
life!”’ 


Her—‘‘Did you ever try holding your 
breath?’’—Princeton Tiger. 

First doctor—‘‘! hear your practice is 
becoming very small.’’ 

Second doctor—‘‘Yes, I am getting 
out of patients.’’— Williams Purple Cow. 

“Why isa joke like a safe?”’ 

“Because it’s never the same after 
being once cracked.’’—Princeton Tiger. 


Mothers will find Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 
best remedy for their children. 25c a bottle. 








Joys of Spring. 


I love the gentle springtime, 

The violets make me glad; 
And yet the sweetest thing of all 

Is 

Shad! 
Shad! 
Shad! 
Washington Herald. 


Ilove the gentle springtime, 
With joy it fills my soul, 
To think of what I’m going to save 
On 
Coal! 
Coal! 
Coal! 
Springfield Union. 


Ilove the gentle springtime, 

And springtime pomes, you wis; 
I'd hate to miss such little snaps 

As 

This! 
This! 
This! 
Houston Post. | 


I love the gentle springtime, 

And every meadow bloom; 
But spring housecleaning fills my soul 

With 

Gloom! 
Gloom! 
Gloom! 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


Ilove the gentle springtime, 
One thing will never pall, 
We all do surely like it, 
And it’s 
Ball! 
Ball! 
Ball! 
St. Louis Times. 


Ilove the gentle springtime 
And German bands that come, 
“ae the drummer’s playing 
~ 
Bum! 
Bum! 
Bum! 
Youngstown Telegram. 


Ilove the gentle springtime 
And weather that is nice, 
. dread the cry that’s coming 
f 


\ce! 
Ice! 


Ice! 


Tit-Bits. 


Teacher—“Sammy, in the sentence ‘I 
have a book,’ what is the case of the 
pronoun ‘]’?’’ 

Sammy (promptly) —‘‘Nominative 
case.”’ 

Teacher—‘‘ Next boy, tell me in what 
case to put the noun ‘book.’ ”’ 

Next boy (thoughtfully )-—‘‘ Bookcase.’’ 


~ 

Willie Good—‘‘Pa, our teacher says 
that ‘collect’ and ‘congregate’ mean the 
same thing.’’ 

Rev. Good—‘‘Well, you tell your 
teacher that you have information that 
there is considerable difference between 
a congregation and a collection.’’ 

~ 


Jones was at the theater, and behind 
him sat a lady with a child on her lap, 
which was crying unceasingly. 

Unable to stand it any longer, Jones 
turned smilingly to the lady and asked, 
‘‘Has that infant of yours been chris- 
tened yet, ma’am?”’ 

‘*No, sir,’’ replied the lady. 

“‘If I were you I would call it ‘Good 
Idea,’ ’’ said Jones. 

‘And why ‘Good Idea’?’’ said the lady 
indignantly. 

‘*Because,’’ 
carried out.’’ 

It was Jones who had to be carried 
out.— Baltimore Sun. 


said Jones, ‘‘it, should be 


‘ 


Caroni Bitters— Best Tonic and Appetizer. No 
home complete without it. Sample on receipt of 2 
cents. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N.Y 
Gen’! Distrs. 








THE SENTIMENT 
OF THE HARVEST 


| BL gate fd 


BEER 


FOOD VALUE, 
time-honored quality, 
delicacy of flavor and 
character predominate 


INSIST ON 
2 


LVER 
LEWD 








THE HUNT STE EPLECHASE 

Sportsman (assisting jockey who has been knocked out) 

air! And hurry up with that brandy !’’ 
Faint voice from patient—' Never mind ‘bout the air.”’ 





Aa. 
* Stand back, please ; 


—London P. 





a little more 


unch 








Two Good Things from Canada 


Gooderham and Worts Whisky 
and Hudsons Bay Tobacco 


For Agencies and Territory write to 


New York 


Wakem & McLaughlin, (Inc.) 


Chicago 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 






























